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THE 


PREFACE 


ADDRESSD' 


To the IMPARTIAL {| 


GexnTLEMEN and LADIES, 


Nest 8 Have the Honour to be 1 
Voith but very few of you, yet I 

: My Batter my ſelf, you will all excuſe | 
dis Freedom. L think Il m a | 
8 ch of your Family, but ratgeg 
from your known Candor * 
Goodnefs, than the Preſumption of my Relation, 
am I encourag d to beg your favourable nne 

ration ol the following Poem, | 

K Tu. 
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Ehe beſt Proof I can give of my Kindred to 
you, is, that the Motto of my Coat of Arms ( Do 


as ybut\ would be done by,) is the ame 1 appre- 
 hefidl yours to be. 


n not anfwer for the Arms themſelves bb. 
ing the fame, it may have been quarter'd with 
other Coats,. and Bd receiv'd ſome Blots in its 
Scutcheon. 

NV Father indeed bas confeſpd ſo much; at 
che fame time, I have heard him ſay very few De- 
ſcendants of the original Family were now living, 
though many had the Preſumption to uſe the 
Arms with no better a Title than himſelf : The 
Matto however he aſſur'd me was genuine, ad- 

vis d me to make it my conſtant Study, and con- 
fider it as a moſt virtuous Maxim, difficult to be 
underſtood, but more difficult to practiſe, 


Amongſt many Rules for Reih underſtand- 
ing this Motto, 1 remember be advisd me to 
place my f in their Circumſtances when I would 
judge of the Actions of others; and when I would 
Ferutinize my own, confider how ſuch a Con- 
dust and Behaviour would appear to me in them; 
warning me to ſhum'a Byas either way, for, 2s he 

juſtiy obſerw d, Partiality was natural to ourſelves, 
* know the Force of 
| thoſe 


oy 
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thoſe Motives which were but imaginary with us 
and really affected others, 


Pardon me, Gentlemen and Ladies, for troubling 
you with my Father's Advice to me ; you may 
think of it as you pleaſe, not being "wa the 
fame Obligation to regard it as myſelf ; If the 
Conſideration of it, ſhould incline you to excuſe 
me for attempting the Character of an Author, I 
have in ſome meaſure obtain'd my End: How- 
ever, I do aſſure you, no vain conceit of my Abi- 
| lities urg'd me to this Taſk ; I was rather diſ- 
ſwaded from it by a juſt Senſe of the Difficulty of 
good Writing, eſpecially the poetical kind; yet, 
nevertheleſs, haying ventur'd to publiſh, you will 
(I hope) by placing yourſelves in my Circum- 
ſtances, caſiy diſcover the principal Motive that 


determin'd me. 


Upon ſuch a Suppoſition, I 1 it for 
my Intereſt, to addreſs myſelf to you, Gentle- 
men and Ladies, who are remarkable for your 
good Nature and Humanity. Vet give me leave 
to offer ſomething beſides by way of Apology for 
e i 
Parts. 
1 1 don't know whether l ſhall 10 be charg d, in 
the firſt Place, with diſregarding my Father's Ad- 
| i vice, 


\ 


D Fare 
- . 
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vice, and not examining myſelf ſufficiently, when 
I infinuate in the 16th Page, that the utmoſt of my 
Ambition would be to have one hundred Pounds 


a Year, But my Anſwer is, I with I had the 
Tryal. I would accept of the Favour, upon ſtricter 
Conditions than were preſcrib'd to that poor Pea- 
_ fant, who, (as the Story. goes, complaining that his 


Miſery was awing to the Miſconduct of Adam) 


Was taken from an indigent laborious State, and 


plac d in Affluence; having at a plentiful Table, 
one cover'd Diſh bah, which he was forbid to 


examine, yet could not he be ſatisfied till he had 
look d into it; when, to his great ſurprize, away 
nan a filly Mouſe ; which, when known to his 


Patron he was male to pay dearly for his Curio- 
ſity, and to his Sorrow reducid to his former Con- 
dition, where he might find work enough to re- 
flect upon himſelf, and not be ſo free with Alam 


e 


This Story. may be applicable enough to the 


Nature of Mankind, and perhaps ſerve as an Ex- 
cuſe for our Father Adam, and ſometimes, telling 
a Story is better than giving a Reaſon, I ſhall only 

infer from it, that moſt of our cover'd Diſhes 


when inſpected, perhaps give as little Satisfaction 
as this did the Peaſant, and though he, and his 


Father Alam could not refrain the forbidden Food, 
5 i oy * e that Experience makes Fools, 


Wiſe 


_ 


— 
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Wiſe; perhaps had either of 'em been try'd again 
they would have known better, 


Thoſe who have bern exercis d in Diſappoint- 
ments, and are as it were grown Veterans in 
Troubles and Calamities of Mind and Body, who 
have often found that enlarg d Expectations afford 
but narrow Comforts, may (I think) upon Suppo- 
fition of having common Underſtanding, be al- 
| Jow'd to judge what is ſufficient with good OEco- 
nomy to furniſh em with all gong N 25 


convenient, 


of ſhall attempt no farther Apology for this ſup- 
pos d Exception, but ſpeak of the Incidents of the 
Poem. Thoſe I aſſure you Gentlemen and Ladies 
are Facts; and though I am aware it may be ſaid 
that pleaſant Fiction is more entertaining than dull 
Truth, yet I choſe (perhaps to ſave the Charge of 
Invention, at which I am not very ready) to build 
upon thoſe Incidents that really occur'd to me in 
my Paſſage. For this Reaſon I have ſtyl'd it a 
Narrative Poem; though perhaps it differs from 


moſt of that kind, F 
; facetious in their Compoſition | 


; As Gs tas Ga Wer 
be imputed to my preſent Conſtitution, which has 
n ever ſinee ſome 6＋— 


ye 
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have met with, eſpecially the Privation of my 
Sight, complain'd of in the 4h Page, inclinable to the 
Melancholy and Phlegmatick ; this too may ſerve as 
an Excuſe for the contemplative Faculty I am fo 
ready to give myſelf in the Poem, without which 
it wou'd (upon this narrative Plan) have been much 
ſhorter, except 1 had been endow'd with a better 
Genius. But here I confeſs my Weakneſs, and if 
you Gentlemen and Ladies meet with any thing of 
that kind which deſerves Approbation, it muſt be 
aſcrib'd, rather to a Converſation with, and a de- 
light in Poetry, than to a natural Fancy, 


As to the Diction, I own it is the beſt I was 
able to st and very often with ER Fog. 


| The Wee die lnb fort of ee 
. the Incidents, Thoſe being ſincere as Theſe are 

true; but a Man may reaſon very ſincerely, and 
1 4 1 . 


o 
* 1 
1 


Lbs 1 1 ohjeed, 1 have 


er Me 


Page 21, to Reaſon upon a Subject more becoming 
2 Divine than a Player, but I preſume, Thinking 


ls not confim d to any particular Set or Profeſſion of 
Men, and I take it to be as conſiderable a Part of 


ours, as moſt othets; nay, indeed Thinking is 
ll every 


The PREFACE ix 


every Man's Buſineſs, or ought to be, eſpecially 
upon Subjects of the laſt Moment, but though it 
is my Lot now to. be of this Profeſſion, I was not 
deßgvdd for a Player, and this a great many that 
I know, I ſuppoſe will be ready enough to ad- 
mit. However that be, I have been converſant 
from my Youth with the Bible, and 1 find it is 
my Duty as well as Inclination, to endeavour at 


ti the Religion of my eee 


It is an invaluable Bleſſing, that our Civil and 
FEccleſiaſtical Government permits us the Exerciſe 
of our Faculties, that we are not oblig'd to an im- 
plicit Faith, but allow'd to ſearch the Scriptures, 
and try to reconcile to ourſelves thoſe n 
Contradictions we meet with chere. 


I have been much ſurpriz d and delighted with 
ſome Paſſages in the pious and learned Biſhop 
Taylor's Treatiſe of the Liberty of Propheſying: : 
Where thisReverend Prelate ſays to ARK £2: VIZ, 


A wiſe Man, who conſiders facred Literature, 
10 © who reflects upon the many Copies, infinite Va- 


« riety of Readings, who knows that ſome Places 


* have a Literal, others a Spiritual, Myſtical or 
« Allegorical Meaning, who confiders the Tropes, 
« Metonymies, Ironies, Hyperboles, Proprieties 
and een who "__ 
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& that the ordinary Means of expounding Scrip- 
e tute by ſearching Originals, Conference of Places, 
* Parity of Reafon and Analogy of Faith are all 
« dubjous, uncertain and very fallible. Why ſuch 
«a Man will be very far from Confidence, be- 
7 cauſe all theſe and many more, are ſo 8 

Degrees of Improbability and Uncertainty, all 

« depreſſing our Certainty of finding out Truth, 
“in ſuch Myſteries, and amidſt ſo many Difficul- 
4e ties.” And farther he ſays, © All theſe coming 
into queſtion ſubmit themſelves to Reaſon, to be 

« judg'd upon the beſt Information our Under- 
< ſtanding can receive; and of that, every Man 
* for himſelf is to take Copnizance, if he be able 
* to judge, if he be not, he is not bound under 
any tie of Neceſſity to know any thing of it.” 


Another W and approv d Divis of our 
Chick: the excellent Archbiſhop: Tillotſon, in his 
Rule of Faith, after having ſhewn: the Weakneſs 
of oral Tradition, achnitted the various Readings 
of the Scripture, and confeſs d there was no know- 
ing which of thoſe various Readings was the true 
7 Nr, by probable. Fir ai fays thus, vis. 


a We wall ſuppoſe diva; that about the time 
* that univerſal Ignorance, and the genuine Daugh- 
ter of it, (call her Devotion or Superſtition,) had 
* overſpread the World,. that one or more of the 
TITS CAD 9 85 cc moſt. 


- 
: 
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te moſt eminent then in the Church, either out of 
_ * Defign or ſuperſtitious Ignorance and Miſtake of 
te the Senſe of our Saviour's Words, ugd in the 
0 Conſecration of the Sacrament, This is my Body, 
e &c. ſhould maintain their Meaning to be literal; 
&* ſuch a Doctrine was likely to be advanc'd by 
the ambitious Clergy of that Time, as a proba- 
« ble Means to draw in che People to a greater 
1e Veneration of them, &c. nor was ſuch a Doc- 
* trine leſs likely to take, or prevail among the 
People, in an Age prodigiouſly Ignorant, and 
* ſtrongly inclin'd to Superſtition, and thereby 
* well prepar'd to receive the groſſeſt Abſurdities 
* under the Notion of Myſteries, That for the 
& Contradictions contain'd in this Doctrine, it was 
* but telling the People then (as they do in effect 
* now) that Contradictions ought to be no Scruples 
&* in the Way of Faith, that the more Impoſſible 
* any Thing is, tis the fitter to be believ'd, &c. 
* and that it is the Way to oblige God Almighty 
e for ever to us, to believe flat and downright 
* Contradictions, c. and that though . they be 
© contrary, yet they are the 285 


I have produc'd theſe. two n AS > 


ments for the Uſe of our Underſtanding in efta- 
bliſhing 4 teaſoftäble Faith, and to ſhew thatwhere 
any e E a de- 

G n 


xii The PREFACE 


monſtrable Truth, we ought to ſearch for ſome 


+ other Meaning than that which at firſt view they 
are apt to convey, It would be in vain for me 
to attempt what the two great Divines above 
quoted were not able to determine, that is, how 
it comes to paſs that the Scriptures are liable to ſuch 
different Interpretations, and have ſo many myſti- 
cal, allegorical, and ironical Meanings, &c. 


This may, I think, be faid to be a demonſtrable 
Truth ; That the Power and Providence of God 
is. Univerſal; a Truth which no good or wiſe Man 
can deny; and that nothing is more ridiculous than 
to ſay he exerciſes them by halves. Yet the Doc- 
trine of other Powers operating contrarily has been 
taught, and Volumes of inconſiderate Jargon wrote 
to ſupport an Impoſſibility. For, wherever Power 
is lodg'd, be it in an Angel, Dzmon, Spirit, Ge- 
nius, in any Part of Matter, viſible or inviſible, 


ſtill it is a created Being, whoſe Powers and Facul- 


ties depend upon its Creator, and therefore it is 


impoſſible for ſuch a Being to effect any Thing 


c N 


If a 8 — 1 — 2 Ylamentgl to any "8 
- poſe, yet till the Spring of Action is in the firſt 
Mover ; were it in .the Creature, with what Colour 


of Truth could we Talk of Preſcience and Provi- 
dence 


— Iz. * 
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dence, Theſe Attributes are (in my Opinion) in- 
ſeparable, though great Pains have been taken to 
make them diſtinct; for Foreſight depends upon 
ſome natural Principle or Impulſe, tending una- 
voidably to produce ſuch and ſuch Actions and 
Events, and implies only that g his 
Providence deſign'd. 


Contingency is an Idea proper to finite Beings, 
and means, that, for any thing we are able to ſee, 
Events may happen this or that way; but {till they 
are and muſt be determin'd by ſome ſecret Power 


in the Nature of Things, known only to the God 
of Nature, Diſpoſer o all. 


This appears to me to be the Doctrine of the 
Scriptures, and if there be any Texts which ſeem 
to contradict it, I ſubmit, and leave the Reconcilia- 
tion to thoſe Gentlemen whoſe immediate Buſineſs | 
it 1s, contenting myſelf with believing that it muſt 
be owing to our falſe RN Conception, 
and Ratiocination, 


| 1 ſhould not have cher d bb mich in Defence of | 
this Part of the Poem, had I not been apprehen- 
tive of the moſt Exceptions being taken to it; but 
you, Gentlemen and Ladies, wm 
haps) for I conteſs ti a Subject delights me, and 
OF I could 


xiv Th P R E FA E. 


1 could willingly anſwer whatever Objections T 
conceive may þe made to it, fac, 
too prolix ſhall ſay no more. 


If any of my Sentiments ſhould not tally with 
the common Notions of theſe Subjects, I profeſs I 
defign'd no Offence. I wrote without a Byas, 
with a view to Truth, and according to "wy beſt 
e at preſent. 


"Whenever k ke Ren for theing | 
Opinion, 1 shall 8 75 


The fume Anſwer may ferve for thoſe who 
imagine I ſtrain a Point in favour of the preſent 
Miniſtry, Page 38, 39. But I had no ſecret Views, 
and therefore may be ſuppos'd impartial : Were I | 
in the Adminiſtration, perhaps I ſhould be able 
to ſatisfy myſelf whether IJ e Yi 


or not. 


f 3 the ö the Conch- | 
fon of my Poem, though Perhaps! it may not be 
ſo | pertinently introdue d. | 


All inte Me Aer Peda üer vt 
| Man who has done fo much for the Honour and 
ntereſt of his Eountry ; and * 
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to the PROLOGUE when it was ſpoke, convinc'd 
me it was not owing ſo much to the Merit of the 
Poetry, as the Juſtice of the Compliment, and the 
Pleafure with which the Audience were apt to 


receive the leaſt grateful, though unworthy Of- 
fering to their Darling VERNON. I beg 


Pardon for . theſe Apologies, and, tubing! to 
your Candor, | 


| \ 
GENTLEMEN and LADIES, 
| Your moſt obedient, 


moſt 1 a 


moſt due 


humble Servant, 


e Ws 
5 


— wii og 


1 O | 1 
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H E N Phabu with OW rn 
e 


Whate'er He andy Nights ſt by Day, 
rin quite ſubdu'd He yields his iron Sway : - 


121 
. Then, Sol's s ſf-influencing Scepter rules, 
| Vnbinds irifon'd Rivers Lakes and Pocks, 
No ſcorching Rays ke dart, as on the Line, 
1 does mildly ſhine, 
Ble cleanly Milk-Maids hornpipe meaſures beat, 
And ſweat beneath their Piles of borrow'd Plate, 
| Faintly begins to bloom the damaſk, Roſe, 
Whoſe lov'd extream the Lilly's Beauty ſhows, 
: The fringing Flowers riſe from yerdaut Beds, 
And opning Bodens gend Odour fred, 
| . 8 Buds are ſpreading Leaves become, | 
| And heb Aurora i a pleafing Gljom,' Qt 
dann. of the adh Grove ; 
Or hatch, or uſe the Produ8s of del. Low z, 
| oa 


412 


Such num'rous Braods the Farmer's Orchard fil, 
That Chantcler is chaſte againſt his Will; 


- ol of the Raviſher, in impious Strife, 


Compells by Force th Embraces of his Wife 
Say, wicked Varlet, for what potent Cauſe | 
Dar'ſt thou preſume to ſpurn at Nature's Laws ? 
Partlet was tanght from thence it was unjuſt, 
But you muſt tread her Honour in. the Duſt, . 
And impudentiy plead the Law of Luſt, 


At this gay Seaſon of the genial Year, 

I quit the Town, the Scat of Noiſe and Strife, 
To tafte the Pleaſures of a rural Life. 

| Cloſe bythe o Sem. which ave the Sands, | 


Binh, w_ deſtin'd Habitation, 3 ; | 
WO. . 


14] 


By various Paſlages it courts reſort, 


By Land or Sea you reach the wiſh'd for Port: 
Me beſt the watry Element invites, 
Promiſing new and unexplor'd Delights. 


Firſt down the filver Thames we ſoftly glide, 
Before the Southern Wind and ebbing Tide, 
Till, by inſenſible, but ſure. degrees, 


We gain a View of the capacious Seas. 


Here, at the Nore, juſt op'ning to the Main, 
Tall Ships in ſafety ride the watry Plain 
Theſe burthen'd with the dreadful Stores of War, 
And thoſe with Treaſure freighted from afar, 
Make Peace and Plenty from the Ocean mile. 
And ſhew the Strength and Commerce of our Ile. 


Al 


* 


* All- fruitful Commerce! Source of War and Peace, 


Parent of Arts and Parent of Increaſc 
In thy vaſt Circle mighty Kingdoms move, 
Like Planets turning in their Spheres aboye. 


He ſhould like Pbidias paint, like Pindar climb, 
Who ſhews the Grandeur of thy Theme ſublime. 
Bleſt with thy Bloom, eternal Spring reſides, 

And diſtant Products float on Britiſh Tides. 


Old Thames, ſupreme amidſt Profuſion, charms, 
And holds both Indies erouded in his Arms. 
Each burthen'd Flood ſuſtains a plenteous Store, 
And having lodg'd it, quits the grateful Shore, 
Which back again returns its own Produce, 

A richer nn conſign d to foreign Uſe. 


1 


* The PxoLlocvs ſpoken on Commerce begins at this Line 
and concludes the next Page. 
D 2 Thou 
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Thou, Commerce may the Stars thy Pilots boaſt, 


a Fach Haven is thy Inn, each Piince thy Hoſt ; 


Kings are but Tenants to thy Farms and thee, 

O glorious Commerce, Landlord of the Sea. 
Thy Stores diffuſive make all Nations ſmile, 
Thou art to every Clime a ſecond Nile. 

When Winter blaſts the Beauties of the Tour, 
Thou bring ſt the Spring of other Countries here, 
The Sun may there with warmer Influence ſhine, | 
We ſhare the golden Fruit, the purple Vine. 
ich Climate is thy own, thy Wings the Sails, 


The Oars thy Arms, thy Breath ſoft Zephyr's Gales, = 


High on the Hemm, enthron'd amidſt the Waves, 

Britannia other Kingdoms proudly braves. | 
The Seas alike her and the Earth ſurround, ö 
And like theWorld her Commerce knows no Bound, 
Ut. 0 amid 


i. = 


amid theſe huge Machines of Power znd Pride | 


Our lowly Bark does now ſecurely ride: 
So humble Cottages upon the Land, 
By ſtately Palaces do often ſtand. 
Now oer the glfly Deep, ſerencly bright, | 


In ſolemn Silence ſhines the Queen of Night, Bi 


While every Paſſenger with raviſh'd Eye, 
Beholds the calmed Sea, and calmer Sky, 
And on the pleaſing, awful Proſpect gere, 


Their wonder er ſpeaks the great Creator's Praiſe, 


But me 82 | to wht imperſect Sight 


The Moon, or r Sun, affords but feeble Light, | 
| One dark ned Optick quite excludes the Day, 


And one but faintly fees it piercing Ray 
All diſtant Objects ſeen in Miſt to me, 
Alike is Beauty and Deformity. 


To 


181 
To me the ſtrong Affections of the Mind, 
Seen in che Countenance of /Human kind, 
Or Joy, or Grief, or Anger, or Surprize, 
A Smile, or Frown, =--- alike affect my Eyes: 
From Contemplation flows my chief Delight ; 
Which nee Defects of Sight. 


F avour'd by Solitude, and Go from Noiſe, 


. 4 1 Ss 


Now pregnant Fancy forms Ideal Jo, 
And kindly entertains my raviſh'd Breaſt, TY, 
| While all he Bark beſides retire to rel. 


Delightful V Month, band 1 ) how cin ! how 
Clear 1+: 2: | 


Faireſt and beſt, in Fl revobing Yeary, 4 - 
How Still ! how Temperate! how Cas how 


Warm! 5 2 . 


82 ; ? þ: A 


N Breeze . gern. but _ know iso, 


oy * 
ks | | n 
a „ v 7 | , 4 - S 


Fe 
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Hunger and Cold, which with united Force 
Combine 0 oft to make a wretched Coarſe, 
Their dreadful Union now diſſolv'd by T hee, 
The Poor ſcarce feel th Effects of Poverty; 
What Wealth denies, indulgent Nature grants, 
In part ſupplying naked Wretches Wants, 


Throws o'er their late pinch'd Bodies cold and 
bare, | | 


A warm, unpurchas'd Garb of Southern Air. 

How vaſtly dif] proportionate their Fate! 

O how unequal to the Rich and Great, 

Who feel no dire Extreams of Cold and Heat! 17 

A warm Apartment, or a cool Receſs, 

Defends them from each violent Exceſs, 

Baffling th' Effect of our inconſtant Clime, 

With Food and Raiment ſuited to the Time, | 
| 5 Minions 


+ 
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| Minions of Fortune !- happy muſt you. be, 

Shun but Intemperance and Luxury: 

But curſt Ss ſome, ſo hard to pleaſe, 

Enjoyment yields no Joy, nor Quiet, Eaſe, - 

From this, to that Extremity they g, 

In one continu d Round of Noiſe and Show ; 

Viewing with envious Eyes the next in State, 

And will lef happy be, n leſs great: 

| Seeking Content, where yet 't twas never ound, 

| Evn when obtain' a, ——another Thouſand Pound ; 

For looking forward fill, beyond himſelf, | 

He wants more Happinek, that is, more Pelf. 

| Miſtaken, fooliſh Man | Who cannot ſee, 
Bleſt Abſtitene, is great Conveniency, 

And makes Enough of Superfluity. 1 55 


; In lle Compals Nature's s Bleſſings are ; 85 


Hes only Rich, who ſomething has to _ 


(11 1 
This happy, heavenly, ſocial caſt of Mind, 
Beſpeaks Benevolence to all Mankind; 
Well it becomes the Rich Man's hoarded Store, 
But who has much is craving ſtill for more, 
And if Ambition, Luſt, and Pride of Mind, 
To ſordid, ſelfiſh ies are join'd, 
Each various Bleſſing 18 the Univerſe, | 
In ſuch a wretched State, becomes a Curſe. * 
He who enjoys, from laviſh Paſſion clear, 
An Independent Hundred Pounds a : Year, x 
If bleſs d with Health and good OEconomy, 
Is more at reſt, and happier far than he. 
But, this, the Portion of a Mind content, 
And Wealth, without it, no equivalent, 
Enough, with: Health is Happineſs and Eaſe, 
u ary Gaprgrrs,' Sapertiadis : 
3%%ͤ & MP, 
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| Ambition never yet a Bound did know, 


The Macedonian prov'd it long ago, 

Deluding Phantome, bane of inward Peace, 
Parent of Pomp and Show, and Care's increaſe, 
Thou 0 er the Great do'ft laviſh Rule maintain, 
Attended "y «andy; Gaſt Trike; | 


Where ſweet Contentment dwells thou dart not 
4 - yo | 


Shameful, at Her Approach Thou vinglt thy 


way * 

She, lovely Goddeſs, ever pleas'd and free, 
With Peace and Prudence in her Cartghity; j 
Does rightly teach her Votary to live, 

Who from a little can a little give, - © 
Yet ſtill Poſſeſſing as the Seaſons veer, 
The'vatious Bleflings of the changing Va 


, . 


mf 
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When Winter s froſty Hand o erſpreads the Ground, 
With fe Books, or Friends, inTown he's found, 

Or, from the cloſer Studies of the Day, 

Retires at Eve to ſee a well-wrote Play 

No Midnight Revels, Balls, or Maſquerade, 
Invert his Slumbers, or his Reſt invade, 

For never to Intemperance inclin'd, 

His Body's Saund, and Tranquill is his Mind, 


When warmer Summer calls for a Retreat, 
| He ſeeks Retirement at his little Seat, 
Explores the Joys of ſolitary Fields, 
| And all the Charms that Contemplation yields, 
Tho' all around no human Sound he hears, 
Yet Nature's Muſick ſtrikes his wondring Ears, . | 
HNer Voice to him i in Be pals nat pea 


Speaks from the ys Skies and lowly Ground : 
E 2 Sweet 


% 


[ 14 1 
Sweet is the Sound and charming is the Theme, 
In every flying Bird or flying Clou. 
That thunders thro' the liquid Air aloud; /: 
God is Hi Theme of Nature's glorious gong, of 
The Stars repeat it as they roll along 
The Vallies echo with the chearful Voice, 5 
And i. in the ſolemn Truth the Hill rejoice, A eil 


2 


1 Now o'er the Meadows he ſecurely ſtrays, LY 
Now reads perhaps, now writes poetic Eays, a3 
While Nature dictates what he does indite, 

And alt Creation ris to his e 12 0 81 Us ba? 


» 
. 4 4 


Nature S A fir Original, and he - 
Who draws her well, muſt all her Feature 6 fre, 


Mark Free Charm, 00 love ber Company. yh by 
52 oh 5. | | & 4 X Thus 


1 
Thus various Pleaſures bleſs each ſhining Day, 
And Time on peaceful Pinions glides away, 
He ſces rich Autumn crown the fertile Year, 
And ripening Crops of yellow Corn appear; 
Then on the Wall which fronts the Southern Sun, 
The beautequs Apricock and, Peach are ſhewn. _ 
Bunches of chuſt ting Grapes. appear to join, 
Which bend and almoſt hide the Parent Vine; 
The burthen'd 22 ſo profuſcly bear 
The Wallnut, Apple Mulberry and Pear, | . 1 
Their blending Branches gloom the _ Air, 5 
And now begins again. the cooling Eve, 5 . 
And ſharper Morn achilling Air to breathe, 


Now agitating Winds invade the Sky, 
And hoary Froſts proclaim. the Winter nigh, 
When He, as Nature ſhifts the rural Scene, 

| Appin with Be Books and Friends in Town j is fon 


| [16] 
But firſt, a wel plac'd Bounty leaves behind, 
A Ricfiing to-the lab'ring, virtuous: Hind; 
ho' ſmall the Gift, th' Effects do never ceaſe, . 
For Time and Induſtry give large Increaſe, ': | 
| Which to his num rous Offepri 


A plenteous, healthful, tho! a homely Board: 
Such Off rings cannot fail to meet Succeſs, -. 
As Providence e edu 5 


Pleasd with my fancied Drafi, „ 15 begin | 
To wiſh mp this very happy Man, 

When lo, my Links confek a parcing Air 
Which warns we to the Cabin to repair, 
Where wrapt in gente Suben I remain, 
Veil the Morn falutes our World again. 5 
No routing Cope o'er Night enflam' d by Blood, 


No reſtles Preys from indigeſed: Food, 
|  Diſturb'@ 


71 

Diturb d me Quiet of my ſoft Repoe, 

But with a Mind ferene and calm I roſe. 

The Mariners in haſte our Anchor weigh, 

| Call'd by the turning Tide and op'ning Day, 
Forth from the dawning Eaſt the Golden Sun 

Appears, prepar'd his rapid Race to run, 

Who with Aurora brings a fanning Breeze, | 

Which wills us yeady tis“ the yidding an 


The ſkilful Pilot to the Leeward ſteers, 
And &er Meridian Harwich Town appears, 


The Breezes ceaſe, we heave tho Anchor der, 
Befriended by the frelling Surge no me, 
And in our Little Skif I reach the Shore. 
Survey the Place, enjoy a kind repaſt, 
And on the Land my way to Jpfwich haſte; 


But, long had Phebus paſs'd his Mid- day Cour, 
Before I mount my ſober hackney Horſe. 


— a ar" * 
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To raiſe by nat'ral Open Fancy's Fire; 
While cane, i in x whollome Air, from Duſt and 


Or now youll th Plank or Gros: e 2] 
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At length ſet forth, I move an cafy pace, 
While Nature, ſmiling with a youthful Grace, 


London, farewell, 16. che Seat of Noi, 
Tis here the Soul A Bea Calm enjoys ; * PY 
To rural 3 to rural Sweets I fly, 
And view the: Country with a maviſh'd Eye: 


Silence nnd Solitude hete beg conſpire, 


16 


Smoak, El ad 5115 2 1 


Now view the Brow! of. eme romanlick Hill, 102 
Fama in v i all und is ſtil, 


LE. 
All but the murmurs of far-falling Streams, 
Lulling ſoft Slumbers and poetic Dreams, 


Here colour d Fields, which in gay Landſkips 
riſe, 


Reveal Ten Thouſand Beauties to my Eyes; 
Where various Nature in Profuſion pours 
Pure Sweets, embroider'd Robes, and painted 


Bowers: 
On ev'ry Side Moſaic Meads are ſeen, | | 
Inlaid with Pies enamell'd o're the Green; 
Here Freedom, charming Goddeſs, peaceful dwells, 
With ſimple Majeſty, i in quiet Cells; 
Within her Breaſt extatic Tranſport reigns, 
Like ſofteſt Muſick thro' the thrilling Veins. 


Here the firſt Bards their Inſpiration felt; 
Twas here the antient God-like Heroes dwelt ; 


a 


3 


— 6 Sh > 
1 * 


Lone]. 
m Shades Alle Muſe, and Orpheus ang, 
: And Gracias SIM with learned Echoes rung; 


Each Field was throng d wth Academic Youths; 
Each Hill reſounded with Athenian Truths 
To Britiſh Bards the Woods were ſacred too, 
Where holy Druids liv'd' con. 1d from View; 
' Solemn their Shades, and from the hallo d Oak, 

With Myſtic bound, tremendous Accents broke, 
In ſuch Eſteem were rural Scenes of old, 
Noon chang'd for Greatneſs, and de ird for Gold, 
Gold, thou falls ol of a fordid Age, 
For thee what Vor ry's fight, what Kingdomsraget E 
For thee what Prayers aſcend, what conſtantVows | 
For thee the Merchant fighs, the Stateſinan bows ; 
Al Secs unite and worſhip at thy Shrine, 
And own. thy glitt ring Altar Ae 


As 
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As thus revolving I move flowly on, 
 Charm'd with the Malick ef che vocal Throng, 
X61. ragolng on the Gated of <e Grand 
| With haſty Steps, tho' flow, a Mole I found; 

| Sudden, the little Tenant of the Earth, 
At my Approach, appears depriv'd of Breath ; 
From whence the Cauſe? or to what End defign'd? 
This Fravd is common with the creeping Kind : 
As well the active Vermin as the flow, 
- The nimble Spider, heavy Beatle too, 
Or ſquat, or roll, and motionleſs become, 
| When touch'd, or hard beſet, rclude their Doom; 
| Conſcious perhaps and by this Maxien led, | 
'Tis brutal Pe” r inſults the helpleſs dead, 5 
Al Being have a Right, thought I, to lire; 


'Tis wro to take the Life we cannot ; 
ee n 


[22 ] 


This Axiom ſome admit, but more deny: 


Cuſtom and Luxury its Force bely ; 
The watchful Card ner, with too cruel Care, 
| Sticks in the Ground for thee the ſpringing Snare: 


2 Miſtaken Man, i 1 Going Kid: 


What Property of thine does he invade 

If the light Earth upheaving he does raiſe, 
| He kill the Vermine which on Herbage pr; 
- And wees thy Int'reft rightly underfiood, 
woran know he di thee leler Hurt than Good; 


© For fre great Nature nothing made in vain, 
| Then live, I cry'd,——when lo! theWreth i ain; 
\For as my Sted  hickles Motion made, _w 
His Hoof unbidden cruſh'd the Reptile dead. 
| Chance unforelen, not any Gui of mine, 
* Prexenned this a mern Def, | 
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But wherefore Chance ? inevitable Fate 
This Moment deſtin'd for his lateſt Date. | 
What Chance appears to Us, muſt be Decree, 
For Providence excludes Contingency, it ed 
Remember what in holy Writ we're told, 
« Are not two Sparrows for a Farthing ſold ?” 
Vet, fo extenſive Providence is found, 
Not one, without his Leave, ſhall fall to Ground. 
And from the fame Authority we know, 
5 Of that we Evil call, He's Author wo: 
 Ifay we call,——it muſt be underſtood, 
Nought can proceed from God but what is Good. | 
« No Evil in the City, (it is fad). | | 
= Bur what the Lord himſelf hath done, or made, 


* 
Since all Things then reſolve in Heaven's Will, 


% Reſpecting All, there's no ſuch Thing as I; 1 


| I gil muſt operate as Heaven pleaſe, 


044] 


But we, to, ſolve the Difficulty, fly 

To moſt ridiculous Abſurdity 3 

Impute to Heav'n ſuch monſtrous Defe, 53 
| To fay He purpoſes without Effect. 

| He would that All enjoy a Happy Place, 

But Some, it ſeems, repell his Pow'rful Grace; 

The Devl, or Man's Corruptions are too ſtrong ; | 

Tho' Grace maintains th' unequal Combat long. 

: But is Grace giv'n ſufficient to prevail ? | 7 e's 

Or does, before ſuperiour Paſſion, fail? 

| Yet, as it's giv'n in great, 1 


Like Clay ſubjected | to the Potter's Skill, 

| Were only Inſtruments of Heaven's WI. 
Is God then Cauſe of Unbelef or Pride ? 

5 Examine who did Pharoat's Paſſions ds.” 


Even 
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Even Actions that debaſe a Human Soul, 


Perhaps are neceſſary in the Whole, 

And may contribute, in a diſtant Senſe, 

To aid the Purpoſes of Providence. 

In well drawn Pieces, how can Light be made, 
Without its juſt inſeparable Shade ? 

Can Health without Diſeaſe be underſtood, 
And, but for Evil, whence the Name of Good ? 
Vice, in the Moral World, gives Virtue Light, 
And both conpoe to make the iu right, 
Storms, Earthquakes, Tempeſts, Floods, Peſtif rous 
Diſeaſes, Slaughter, Want, and pining Cares, 2 | 
Nay each abhor'd and loath'd Impiety, 

May Shade and Grace its Contrariety, 
True, theſe Phznomena may poſe the Mind; 
But 'cauſe we: cannot ſee muſt God be Blind ? 


He knows they ae for cd Good der 
5 Whene ler 


„ 
Whene'er 'tis given to a Human youl, 
| To ſes the ſtrong Connections in the Whole, a 
Know each Relation and Dependency, / 
Finite ſhall comprehend Infinity. 
To ſay that God foreſees, may paſs for Senſe : 
But that he does permit not Influence; 3 
Queſtions his Goodnek, ſure, and Providence. 
But what does He permit? or what foreſee ? ; 
The Evi which 22 not, and yet muſt be ? 
| Does He regardleſs view ſome Der liſn Mind. 
Deſpoil the goodly Order He deſign'd ? | 
' Behold ſame Power his Government annoy, 
| And not exert His Power to Deſtroy ? 
What can by! Power Infinite be N 
db or Dev! cn fruſtrate God Intent ? 


Y 


ae, do better if he cod! 1. 
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11, in the Whole of Things, 'tis poſſible, 
Then God does certainly exclude all Ill: 
If ſo, tis beſt, conclude it ſurely done 
The Power that can't, * defective one; 
To ſay He onal and will not, that implies 
His Nature evil, impious Surmize ! 
Sure no Religion, Law, or Cuſtorn, can 
Dieſtroy this plain, eternal Truth in Man, 
| (Which God by Neben fully hes nerd. 
Howe er its Operations — 
Wbere boundleſs Pow'r and Wiſdom do unite, | 
All muſt proceed from thence, and all be right, 
wh In ſpire o 4 Pride, in ering Reaſons hie. | 


; * : 
Ty, 


And tha the Miſery is underſood, 
- By granting Il with Man, wn God is Good, | 


0 _ 
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is Vice and Virtue then but nomie? 
: | What ! no Rewards or Puniſhments at ll} 
Be not ſo mercenary, or ſevere; 
Heav'n in due time perhaps the Point will clear, 
I Virtue's Service hateful, and ſo hard, 
That her Profeſors claim io great Reward ? | 
Is Vice ſv charming, Wickedneſs ſuch Gain, 
Nothing's equivalent but laſing Pain ? 
Virtue and Vice to Man alone relate, 
Are Puniſi d, o Rewarded, nn, 
Ver mosi they ofien di gude go, 
Do they ao feeret Pan or Pleaſare know ? 
Virtue herſelf beſtoves her juſt Deſert, 
A tranquil Boon an a char Hear 
And Vice, howe'r difgui'd, «5 certainly 
| Brings Din, * and la: 


* 


[29] 
Vice is the-Miſery of ev y one, 
And Virtue my Happinels alone, 


Now Pain and Pleaſure Good and Ul, we Fnd, 
Are hither to All, beſides Mankind, 

Inſpect the whole Creation round, and 4 

One Creatures Good, is fn anorher's It; 


Each private Being has his private Good, 


Which often is maintain'd by ſhedding Blood ; 1 


Life is the private Good of ev'ry one, 
And Diſſolution all with Caution ſhup, 
Each ſeeks hjs own Support the beſt he can ; - 
Whole Hecatombs are facrific d to Man. 


What Flights and Sho do Birds and Fiſt devour ! 
The Weak becomes a Prey to ſtronger Power, Jo 


Bchold the hungry Lion leaves his Den, 
Ang om abr ſpls ks awful Ken, 


U 8 : 
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Some rambling Victim urge his haſty Way, 
By Fear betray'd-to fall an eaſy Prey; 

Ile firains his Talons, ſhakes his armed Head, 
And almoſt Roars the frighten'd Creature dead ; 
Nor ſtays ill Nature Call be ah d. 
And in a age Stream his an are e dy d. 


Thus Pow'r, as it hs to Pow'r, is juſt; 


1k has effected; why ? becauſe it muſt; 


Whatever is unable to-attain 

Wil never be, cin u Exiſtence Bain. Me 
For Pow!'r confider'd-in the true Extent, | 
Maſt always be'deterinin'd by Event. 

All Power is relative, the Chicf and Firſt 


| Relates to Al, therefore to All is juſt. 
From this diſpenſing, ample Fountain Head. 
Ten thouſand thouſand leſſer Streams are I. ba! 


4 
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Which run thro Sympathy, or Apathy, 
And Ebb and Flow, like Currents, from the Sea. 
Two proper Subjects do to Pow'rs wy b 2 
The one is acted, t other acts upon: 
'Tis ſeen in Inſects, Fiſhes; Birds and Brutes, 
In Plants and Metals, Minerals and Roots. 
When poiſonous Diſcaſes are afloat, 
Each potent Venom has its Antidote: 
The Magnet only ſceks the yielding Steel, 
For Natures. Foreign no AttraRtion feel, 
The Vine will-ne'er the ſturdy Oak embrace, 
Nor leave the Poplar, for the Ivy s Place. 
Can Eloquence the ſenſcleſs Ideot move ö 
Or one fair Face Inſpire. a General Love? 


Friendſhip, that Cordial of the Human Mind, 


Thoſe Views to which we're ſep'rately inclin d, 
* Depend on Sympathics of dif rent ind, 


— 


3 er 3 
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No gen'rous, ſocial Maxim can controul. - 
The Pow'r. that Wealth has Oer a ſordid Soul, | 


3 How great the Pow'r of Ignorance and Folly, 
Fs Vain-glory, Pride, Suſpicion, Melancholy, 
Of Health, af SickneG, Want, Truſt, Jey and Grief, 


Of Fraud and Faſhion, Party Rage, Relief; - 
Enthuftaſhc Pom Religion rules, 


And Noi and Non ar the p of Fool, | 
Whether ll Truth of Inſt gin the c 


Too pol Int reſt, which does ſeldom fail, 
Where Honeſtly and Virte cap head. 7 
That Pow'r which tends ts Evil proves a Curſe, 
And juſtly claims the hated Name of Force; 


'Twixt Force and Pow! Doane ard be 
pace, 


a 


— 
4 
1 


| ; 
_ 


TIM] © 
Such who ſubmit to lawleG Paſſion's ſuay, 
Are not Perſwaded, but Compell'd tobey; / 
By Prepoſſcfſion to a vicious Taſte, | 
The Mind is byasd, Honeſty debas'd, 
And all Impartial, folid Reaſoning paſt; 
Counts by wie pe e ajo-wplackd; 
But Force of Arms, are Powers for the Field. 
Theſe our Forefathers us d, when furious Zeal 


Not _ but laid wich Blood che Common 
W | 


Freedom their Orand Pretence, abuse 
They fought for ſill their Slavery was the fame, 
And for an empty Fancy damn'd their Fame. 


© Liberty ! thou-Great !'thou chiefeſt Good | _ 
50 much admird, { like underſtood F 
In vain I fear our baffled Reaſon try's | 
To reconcile thy Commute, | 


I 

For perſoct· Freedom in no State you'll nd, 
Until Perfection be among Mankind; 
The pureſt Gold'i is not without Allay, 
And Private Views too oft the Public Sway. 


Whence i derty'd the Public Liberty 55 
If from the People, how the Choice i Is free, 
| Then, what does Influence that Public Voice, | 
Muſt ſure deſtroy the Freedom of the Choice : 
When Voters void of Wants and Paſtions a are, 
And Candidates no Favours have to FEM 
Ti anbyas'd- Freeman then: ſhall ſpeak his Mind, | 
And Repreſentatives plead unconfin'd. 
But were this Selling ee to a State, 
= Which eve yet has been deny'd by Fate, 
The beſt that can from hence erpected be, 


| Ars diffrent Semimeas vi Honeſty ; _ . 
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And duns, Unleſs the tutient Piovirty lies, 

More Geeſe than Swans there are; more Fools Sn 
This granted, then the Minor right may bet di 
Tho' Cuſtom gives it to Majority. - 

But private Judgment muſt ſubmit its Cauſe, 
Becauſe Majority gives Force to Laws. 

Some Standard muſt be fix d for what is True; 
1s Private Judgment ebe and Publick too? 
Perhaps they may; but, to avoid Debate, 
Think, if you pleaſe, not act againſt the State, 
Whoſe private Senſe the Publick's wou'd controul, 
Errs, in preferring Part before the Whole: 
For. grant your Intellects ſuperiour riſe, 

And you're above your Neighbour mighty wiſe, f 
From your own Model wou'd you form his Mind, 
And make him think ke vou? tis vaſtly *. 


A Bleling God and Nature ne'er def 8 
H | vga 


5 And Falſhood, Our enough when once known. 
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Diff rence in Judgment will be aways known z : 
Let there be Diff rence, not Diſſenſion ſown : 
| Form this Diſtinion in your well-train'd Youth, 

"Twill lead the Way to Peace, perhaps to Truth, 
Peace is of Heav'nly' Birth, and muſt be good; | 
The laſt Extremity is a Blood. 
[Truth i ihe Aim and Object of the Mind ; 
Of all who ſearch how few the Jewel find? 
I In diff rent Opticks ſuch Defetts are known, os 
- Sonte for a Diamond take a Briſtol Stone i 
Unhappy Choice! ſay we of clearer Sight; 
Unhappy, why ? it yields the fume Delight, 
Till too officious Judgment ſets them * | 
None are by Choice to Ignorance inclin'd; 

Breck Meese Hes Diſtemper d Mud 
"Truth is a Bleſſing in nf alone, 


Therefore 


[37] 
| Therefore ſhall we with ſavage Cruelty 

Treat thoſe who are not ſo much bleſs d as 5 
Al Sæcs, a happy State ! believe they're right ; 
And muſt th' unhappy wrong ſuſtain their Spite ? 
- Muſt Perſecution, Malice, Hate enſue, | 
Becauſe this luckleſs Man diſſents from you ? 
As juſtly may the Rich the Poor Man Jute, 
| Becauſe he's not poſſeſs d of an Eſtate. 


In Church and State, Opinions widely Err, 
This does the Surplice, that the Cloak prefer, 1 
| And now a Peace is beſt, and now a War. : 
All rightly judge j—all rightly judge? how fo ? 

o Yes they do,—they judge from whit they know. 
| Fancy, not Knowledge, governs ; grant me this; 

Who fe by hare, N e wan 
H 2 l 
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If, in Grand Works, ſome Parts do uſeleſs ſeem, 
The wiſe Artificer knows what they mean, 
How all conſpire to perfect the Machine. 

But when the principal Materials change, 

Shou'd not the Motions vary, 'twou'd be ſtrange. 


Thus Policy a differen Aged takes, 
n or Pigoc the Alteration makes. 
He only who each claſhing Int'reſt Knows, 
Can tell when to Reftrain, or when Oppoſe. 


_ hs 18 the Courſe, ſhou'd hold | the Helm 
ang Steer, 


| For Rocks and Quick-ſands | dom. 40 appear, 
Can Vulgar Wretches _ the Nation 8 Good, . 
When their own Wants are ſeldom upderſtood? | 
Each Cobler now ; ſhall wich rule the Roaſt, £8 


And damn the Miniſtry from Farthing Poſt; 
e 5 Nay 
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Nay weighty Politicians, dignifyd, 
Becoming Popular thro! Pique or Pride, 
Arraign the Government for fad Defods, 
Altho but Coblers in their Intelleds; 
Turn Malecontents, cry Ruin is the End, 
Becauſe perhaps they cannot Comprehend. 


Great Churchill thus, in Counſel underwent 
The univerſal Cenſure of the Tent, | 
When, diff ring from the Chiefs who round him fat, 
He rul'd the Iflue of their whole Debate, 
Reftrain'd their Ardor to attack the Foe, 


Nay lets e in diſcontentment go: 
But yet reſoly'd before the riſing Sun, 
By his Command the Battle is begun. 
The Victory obtain'd, the Chiefs requeſt 
His Reaſon for diflening from the rel, 


When 


[42] 

When He ſuperior, anſwers, Friends and Peers, 
Twas feign'd Diſſent, and owing to my Fears. 
Your honeſt Hearts, I know, are firm and found, 
Yet treacherous Spies in every Camp are found 
And had our Orders been too ſoon declar'd; 

The Foe had known them, and had "5 prepar'd; 
But now on eafier Terms our Troops obtain 

A Conqueſt, bought with little Blood and Pain, 
This faid, they all acknowledge it was Great, = 
Adrniring they applaud the juſt Deceit, 


| Hard Taſk, for Prudence ſo to gain her End, 
When, to delude a Foe, the blinds a Friend; 


Bearing the, painful Charge of judging Il, 


Altho' th Event proclaims ſuperior Skill ; 
So works unerring Providence Divine, 


Tho' ſightleſs Mortals murmur and repine. ry E 
> Bit v4 | b 8 


[41] 
As ſuch reflecting Thoughts my Soul delight, 
The twinkling Stars begin to ſhew their Light, 
The ſetting Sun was funk beneath the Main, 


And Cynthia ſhines with borrow'd Beams again ; 


The lonely Bird to his own Echo hoots, 
And thro! the Gloom a doleful Accent ſhoots 3 
Sweet, afar off, the penſive Nightingale 
Jo vocal Woods tells her lamenting Tale. 

0 bliſsful Bird | to live ſecure alone, 
And to the Moon and Stars repeat thy Moan, 
Wiſeſt and ſweeteſt of the l Thins, 
Nature attends in ſilence to thy Song, 

What others Thur is thy continu'd” Choice, 

Nor Noiſe 1 Envy interrupt thy Voice. 

As this I id, and upwards caſt my Eye, 

Behold the derk ning Towers in the Sky, 

| Faint inform me, wiſh'd for Ipſwich nigh. 
. 
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Entring the Town, a joyful Crowd appears, 

And chearful Peals of Bells ſalute my Ears; 
Here, Flames from burning Piles aſcend the Sky, 

There, grateful Luminations glad the Eye, 
While Glorious Ve x Nox is the Gen'ral Cry. 

Curious J haſte to know his willr d Succeſs, 

From whom alone our Country hopes Redreſs; 

Find be Md ted Cavehepene's Rur 

Deſtroy'd her Fleet, Demoliſſ d every Fort, 
And was preparing (to his juſt Renown) 

Jo land his Forces and attack the Town, 


» "; * 


O When could England boaſt of ſuch a Chief 
H' has done already what exceeds Belief. 3 
Go on Great Man | Surprize and Conquer fill, 
And let our Foes, cry out Impoſtble, 
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Convicted and convinc'd, with aw'd ainaze,” 
Their Wonder ſpeaks involuntary Praiſe : 
Thy Praiſe ! a Theme ſuperior to my {kill, 

A Subject worthy. Pope's all-perfedt Quill, 
Bat while you lead to Honour's ſwift purſuit, 
Forgive an humble Muſe that can't be mute; 
Who ſees Prophetic thy great Worth reveal'd; 
Which long, too long, in Darknefs lay conceal'd 
Thro' interpoſing Clouds it makes its Way, 
And breaks, refulgent with Cee lt Day, 
Great Souls blaze out with their own native Light, 
Tho' Fortune frown and Envy wrecks her Spite, 
Go on, uprival'd Darling of our State, 

Bless d ſubſtitute of Britain's happy Fate: | 
Goon, and emulate the M Name, 5 *. 
And ſtand the Firſt within the Book of Fame. 


$8 
When Rome the tributary World control'd, 
Prudent in Counſel, as in Action Bold, 


Then every Age ſome ſhining Genius ſhew'd, 
Whoſe Patriot Breaſt with Warlike Ardor glow'd, 
| Tyrants way taught to quilt their ſavage Courſe, 
| And Slaves, to Freedom drawn by gentle Force : 
Their Minds, as Arts and Sciences ariſe, 
1 Chen of Libetty no ole deſpiſe, 
Who can deſcribe myſterious Liberty? 

By Bounds eng d, and in Confinement bee. 
Courting Subjedtion, ſhunning Slavery. 
Cotvipleat the Riites,( Her Subech Le wm, 
And þ mol Peet under jul Rf, 2 


Thus Gone 15 Rene were govern'd and: were 


. 
, , | 0 
Wan . A 
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5 * Here the Prologue in Honour ef Admiral VEAN on begins. 
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No fierce Rebellion Brunſwick's Throne annoys, 
No powerful FaQtion Britain's Peace deſtroys ; 


Her Sons united now for Public Good, | 
By one Conſent the Common Foes withſtood; 
And Heav'n, propitious to the Nation's Grief, 
Bids his beloved VERNON be its Chief; 

To quell Beria . haughty Arrogance, 

And long- inſulted Britiſb Fame 8 
True Patriot like, the Hero could not ſee 
His paſſive Country's ſham ſham'd Indignity ; | 
See it by deſpicable Foes oppreſt, 

But juſt e fir'd his honeſt Brealt. 


5 


| Conſcious of well-approv'd Abilities, 

Experienc od Maſter of the Indian Seas, 

He leaves his favourite Joys in pte Life, 

A uy Offspring and. beloved Wife; 
— > „„ 
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; To prove his Words, ſo univerſal known, _ - 

That Porto Bell, great in Story grown, 

Cou'd be ſubdu'd by Six brave Ships alone. 

"Tis done | ag Vaio o Squadrons ne er do lol} 
Conduct and Bravery deferye Succeſs, 


Tho Carthogens be the boaſt of Spain, . 

Its Forts are raz d, ep Shipping ſunk or wen + 5 
| What cou'd He mare Affairs fo circumſtanc d, 
The Foe grep d. the geaſbn far advanc'd? 

His Men expos'd to an inclement Sky, 93 

By heavy Rains and Fog, ed. die } 

No Fault * cine, une Juſtice to retire z ; | 

| To Fame on Goodaeh rais'd Thou don aſpire, 


&S & 


The Troops, which miſt hae pales, Thou | 
- haſt . 6 7 


K | 88 
9 * Go „ - 
* — 


The Foe annoy'd much to be repair: d, 


2 o 
by *. . * * 
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At thy Return, ſhall to their Sorrow ſee, 
Thou haſt ſecur'd an eaſy victory. | 
hn future Ages pleas d, ſhall make it known, 
Inſcribd on Monumental Braſs and Stone, 


With how much Reſolution, Calmneſs, Care, 


Prudence and Courage, thy Proceedings were 
Shall ſhew Thou haſt reſtor'd the Britiſh Fame, 
And rais'd a glorious, loy'd, Immortal Name, 
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